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The Conflict: In Washington, they are saying: 
“A certain famous general who voluntarily checked his advance at the Elbe is now about to be 
involuntarily checked at the Chicago river.” 


Among Democrats and Republicans alike — on Capitol Hill and in the clubs and hotels down- 
town — the verdict is that “Taft is in”. But snap judgments while the situation continues fluid and 
amusing epigrams do not influence more serious, professional observers. The latter haven’t yet made 
up their minds and watch with mounting interest the most extraordinary political duel in the history 
of American politics. 


In the past 48 hours, this conflict which had been developing at an accelerating pace for the past 
ten days has reached what now seems to be a climactic stage. 


Ike during these ten days followed a policy of attacking Taft (surreptitiously but pretty obviously) 
on foreign policy. Ike has now disclosed his basic strategy. It is “globalism”, as so frequently pre- 
dicted by his critics, and completely in tune with the ideas of the international bankers and Dewey 
“me-too” politicos in New York. But, apart from this strategy, were his tactics of going after Taft 
well timed? 


Apparently, the Senator from Ohio, who had been somewhat more discreetly aiming shots at Ike, 
thought Ike’s footwork clumsy. He temporarily dropped his pot shots at Ike and adopted a concilia- 
tory line. Why? His new course, it is believed, was prompted by a new mood among Republican 
members of Congress and probably convention delegates throughout the country. 


This new mood is one of “pox on both houses” and is an expression of fear that the developing 
bitterness generated by the two-man conflict might later, after nomination, dangerously shake the Party. 
Hence the renewal of talk about MacArthur as a compromise candidate. 


(MacArthur remains faithful to Taft, but a part of that fealty — we learn — is his privately 
stated willingness to accept the vice-presidential nomination with Taft. Many observers here believe 


that this is Taft’s “ace-in-the-hole”.) 


But why Taft’s conciliatory role in face of Ike’s provocations? He hopes — it is believed.— 
that this attitude will placate delegates and leaders who fear party “disunity”. On this theory, dele- 
gates would regard Ike as the disturbing, disunifying influence — and would turn to Taft. Certainly 
Ike plays right into Taft’s trap by attacking Republicans, while refraining from attacking Democrats. 
Whether this Taft maneuver has met with success among delegates remains uncertain at this date of 
writing. 

But meanwhile, Taft’s conciliatory tactics have drawn fire from his own long-time, intransigent, 
“anti-me-too” followers. They don’t like John Foster Dulles with whom Taft is flirting. Dulles — 
in their eyes — has too long been associated with “me-tooism” and Acheson. And this element strongly 
resents Taft’s rebuke to their brothers in Maryland last week who had been attacking Ike. Were not 
these Maryland militants the ones who beat the Democrats in that state in "48? And how do you win 
an election without these militant “anti-me-too” groups? 


In short, both candidates have taken risky roads to Chicago. The best guess at this date is: Ike 
has been checked, but whether Taft has won a Pyrrhic victory remains to be seen. 
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Korea: Storm clouds again gather over the bloody peninsula and diplomatic “correspondents” here 
dwell:on ominous indications both in Asia and Europe. There’s an unconfirmed report around the 
town-that the enemy may celebrate the second anniversary of the outbreak of hostilities. 3 in Korea with 
a’ new offensive. 


_ Some well-informed circles hens insist that our bombing of the power plants on the Yalu was 
designed to “cool off” the Reds in case they do plan a renewal of large-scale fighting. On the other 
hand, from the purely air warfare standpoint, there may be another reason for.the.sensational strikes 
at.the- enemy sources of electricity. | 


Within the past 36 hours word has come to the Capital that the American Air Force has ceased 
routine “interdiction” bombing in Korea. This term means bombing of supply lines — roads, rail- 
ways, bridges, etc. The reason: enemy defenses against our air attacks — that is, anti-aircraft, radar 
and fighters — has become too strong and our losses too heavy. Within the past week, two B-29’s on 
oné raid were shot down by night fighters — a discouraging incident. In short, interdiction bombing 
has become pretty costly, and its interruption means that the enemy will be able to bring up supplies 
more aoiiget and reinforce its forward areas better. 


* Hetice ‘it’ is-said — the big attacks on the Yalu region constitute the best way to jolt the 
enemy, and to compensate for our veritable “retreat” in the field of interdiction bombing. The strikes 
at the power plants were in the category of “surprise action”, with the enemy presumably unprepared. 
Lossés were bound to be lighter than down “milk-train alley”, when we carried on interdiction missions 
every night in the same places, and the enemy was prepared. 


“But, can ‘we keep it up? Or will the excellent Red radar, anti-aircraft and fighter defense soon 
cortie into play on the Yalu? 


ob ope 


Spies and Diplomats: There is intense speculation in the Capital about the designation of a new 
Soviet Ambassador to the United States. The diplomat named by Moscow and accepted by the State 
Department is Georgi N. Zarubin, lately Soviet Ambassador to Britain. 


_ It is recalled that Zarubin was Ambassador to Canada in 1945, when the famous spy ring operated 
in Ottawa until exposed by a renegade Soviet attache. Indeed, a trail of espionage seems to follow 
Zarubin’ s footsteps. 


(1) As Ambassador to London in recent years, Zarubin must have read in the London papers 
about a certain atomic scientist in the employ of the British. It was Klaus Fuchs, who confessed to 
handing over atomic secrets to Soviet agents. 


arquc(%AnAdlso. while Zarubin represented ‘the Soviet in Britain, another atomic. scientist, working, in 
England, was somehow persuaded to leave England and go to Russia. Why Pontecorvo was allowed 
to get away has never been satisfactorily explained. He is said to have known a great deal about the 
making ‘of hydrogen bombs. 


(3) A year ago, still with Zarubin in residence in London, two British Foreign Office diplomats 
fled ‘their country and disappeared on the Continent, presumably behind the Iron Curtain. One of the 
men had..access to much secret information concerning U.S.-British relations. 


Sinan a m\ee: 
state secrets to one of Mr. Zarubin’s aides in the Soviet Embassy. 


“Observers hére conclude that the process which began with Alger Hiss will receive a new impetus 
with’ the arrival of this diplomat. They speculate that Zarubin may have had some contact, direct or 
itidirect, during his’ stay in Canada, with “sleepers”, in U.S. Government employ. “Sleepers” are the 
nightmare ‘of our hush-hush services. “Sleepers” are Soviet spies, infiltrated into Government ranks. 
who remain inactive often for many years, until the day comes when Moscow gives orders for their 
“activation”.! It is almost impossible to detect them while they “sleep”. Whittaker Chambers had 
much. to .say -recently about the danger of this category of spy. 
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“Undoubtedly the FBI will double their guard over ‘those contacting the Soviet‘ Embassy “uhder’ 
Zarubin. But those who know the history of the Comintern and ‘its workers say that ‘Zarubin“is ‘less 
dangerous than another he will presumably bring with him — his wife. Madame Zarubin i is reported 
to have. a brilliant record in the Soviet espionage: ranks. .- A ars yy Ho iy 
Lome} vital 

Handbook For Republicans: A retired newspaper publisher, Mr. James L. Wick, is the: author of 
a 100-page book, entitled How Not to Run for..President,— .A .Handbook for Republicans. ($1,00,; 
The Vantage Press, Inc., 230 W. 41st St., New York 36, N. Y.) A ‘veteran of many, Presidential 
campaigns, Wick has done a good job of exposing the fallacy of “me-tooism”. His description of. the 
Willkie and Dewey debacles —- and the reasons therefor — are the best we have read. One of the last 
pages of the Wick opus contains this gem: “After the 1940, 1944 and 1948 defeats, the Republican 
Party ought to be cured of choosing nominees whose acceptance speech can be summed up in 23 words: 
‘Having nominated me you Republicans are trapped. You have nowhere else to go. Now sit back and 
watch me win New Deal votes’.” 


Revolt Against Bureaucracy: A small manufacturer of. fountain pens, Paul Fisher of the, Fisher 
Pen Company in Chicago, is staging a revolt against the Federal Wage-Hour organization. His fight 
recalls other standards of rebellion in the past year — Vivien Kellems and her one-woman battle against 
Secretary of the Treasury Snyder, and the housewives of Marshall, Texas, who have apparently routed 
the Internal Revenue Bureau as regards withholding taxes on domestic servants. 


Fisher received notice from the Wage-Hour office that he should open his books and records for 
federal inspection. He asked if any complaints had been filed against him. He was informed there 
had not, but that the office wanted a routine check-up. “I told him if he had some complaints, or if 
any of my employees wished to have him examine my records to find out if I were complying with the 
law, I would be very happy to open them. If there were no complaints, I considered it a waste of my 
time, his time and the Government’s money, and as an unfair imposition on my right as an American 
citizen and a violation of the Fourth Amendment of the Constitution.” 


Wage-Hour authorities summoned Fisher to the regional office in Chicago. Fisher appeared .and. 
told them that he was defending his inalienable right to be free from Government intrusion in his -busir 
ness. Fisher later reported that the Federal official then laid down the following authoritarian doctrine: 
“You as an individual possess no inalienable rights, but you live under a democracy,. subject to the will 
of the majority, and the will of the majority through an act of Congress can deprive you of ‘any right.” 


The Wage-Hour authorities then took legal action and Fisher presented to District Judge Igoe a 
pamphlet written by himself, setting forth correspondence and facts in the case, entitled Common Sense 
Today. (Copies, 50 cents, address The Citizens Union, 3658 Broadway, Chicago 13, Illinois.) - 


The judge set a hearing for June 27. If Fisher loses his case, he may face a term in jail. 


Higher Education: At Phoenix College, in Arizona, local businessmen are offered a course of instrue- 
tion which, it is hoped, will enable them to better understand “federal, state and local regulations. ‘The 
new federal regulations on materials and prices, brought about Ls our defense production program”, 
the announcement continues, “will be given thorough treatment.” 


Instruction is by representatives of government agencies, who volunteer their services upon. solici- 
tation by the college authorities. The businessmen who have taken these courses, we are advised by 
the “coordinator” in charge, “have learned the working of the various departments as well as the 
reasons for some of the regulations . . . the course had brought a better understanding between . the 
members of the class and the various government agencies.” 


Thus, our schools of higher learning fall in with the purposes of government. We do not believe 
that the students are offered any critical examination of regulation as a whole, nor that the question as 








to whether regulation is in line with the American tradition is brought up. 
a..course. in adjustment to regimentation. 


It is, on the face of it, 


Witness: By Whittaker Chambers. Random House. New York. $5.00. Reviewed by William 
Henry Chamberlin. 


This is'a great book; one of the greatest written by a contemporary American. And, like many 
books’of comparable stature, it is really several books in one. Whittaker Chambers has composed an 
“apologia pro vita sua”, an eloquent story of a life that began in storm and sorrow, that went through 
a phase of tragedy, that ends on a note of tranquillity and redemption. 


It is also one of the best and most readable accounts of life both in the “open” Communist Party 
and in its auxiliary underground organizations. No one can read this work with an open mind and 
carry away the impression that American Communists are just nonconformist radicals in the tradition of 
the Abolitionists, the Populists, the Greenbackers, and many similar political groups. The Communist 
Party, in America as in every non-Communist country, is a criminal conspiracy, with its members 
pledged to stop at nothing, espionage or sabotage, murder or treason, which will advance the interests 
of the foreign power, the Soviet Union, to which Communists everywhere are blindly subservient. 


Finally, Witness, apart from a few lapses into repetitiousness and excessive attention to detail, is 
extremely well written. It reveals the qualities of thought and style which enabled Chambers, with the 
briefest and most harassed apprenticeship, to become one of the most brilliant and profound writers 
on religious and philosophical subjects for Time. 


. Comparing Max Bedacht, whom he met in the murky Communist underworld, with Gestapo chief 
Himmler, he speaks of a “disturbing quality of secret power mantling insignificance — what might be 
called the-ominousness of nonentity, which is peculiar to the terrible little figures of our time”. Him- 
self a lover of the country, Chambers acutely remarks: “Communism is a faith of the cities, and can 
look upon the countryside only to organize, that is to say, to destroy it.” 


The author is a superb natural reporter and makes his entire existence, strange as it is when 
measured by the experience of the average American, come alive. The Soviet spymasters with whom 
he’ dealt: become real personalities: “Ulrich”, who had some of the attractive traits of an honest revo- 
lutionary;' the cowardly, sinister and stupid Colonel Bykov, who insisted on giving expensive oriental 
rugs to: Alger Hiss and other agents with the idea that this would bind them more closely to the 
“apparatus” (technical name for a spy ring). 


- Chambers has been the object of a tremendous hate and slander campaign not only by avowed 
Corririturiists but by assorted left-wingers who are much more indignant over exposures of Communism 
than over the acts of treason and espionage which are exposed. His book is his best vindication. He is 
revealed as a man of high intellectual calibre who bore his “witness” with anguish and at much 
personal sacrifice, who is tenderly, even sentimentally devoted to his wife and children. 


To Chambers, who was drawn to Communism by a spirit of religious quest for an absolute faith, 
“every sincere break with Communism is a religious experience”. And the only possible answer to the 
Communist challenge is Faith in God. This assertion seems too sweeping and dogmatic. For Commu- 
nism .can certainly be rejected on purely rational grounds. And one could cite many examples of men 
who have been sceptics without turning into totalitarian monsters. But, while it is possible to arrive at 
Chambers’ destination — rejection of Communism as a force of darkness and evil — by other intellectual 
roads, his account of his own redemption possesses profound spiritual and psychological significance. 
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“MY TEMPORARY FRIENDS...”: II 
By GEORGE MORGENSTERN 
(Historical note: The following is another of the campaign addresses of William Elphinstone, 
a candidate for nomination as President in 1952. This address, unfortunately, was delivered at a 
time when all of the national television and broadcasting facilities were occupied by General Eisen- 


hower. As a consequence, it received only brief notice the following day on page 47 of the 
New York Times.) 


HE MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S madness of the national conventions is almost upon us. It is 
T, tribute to the foresight of the political managers that these are arranged for an am- 
phitheater within the confines of the Chicago stockyards, and that the great hall which 
soon will resound to the bellowing, braying, trumpeting and neighing of political ani- 
mals led from their pens to the slaughter has been air conditioned for the first time for 
the occasion. Thus we shall not be forced to depend upon a favoring wind to clear the 
fetid atmosphere. 

In better days this arena is devoted to the International Live Stock Exposition, at 
which fat cattle, ewes, wethers and swine vie for the blue ribbon. I can say without 


exaggeration that the method of selecting these grand champions is more sensible, dis- x LZ 
G 


passionate and productive of universal approval than the process by which the political /| 
parties arrive at a determination of winner and runner-up. Too often, in these contests ~ 
to judge human stock, the Judas goat is chosen for the grand award. 

I am indebted to the program notes of the 51st live stock exposition — a volume 
of high literary quality — to show that we employ an essentially more rational standard 
in judging four legged stock than candidates for President. The approach is technicai 
and the animals are not allowed to engage in pre-convention deals or to bribe the judges. 
I especially commend to the attention of Republicans the criterion that ribbon winners 
conform to type — or, in the language of the judges — be of “uniform get”. The quad- 
rennial political choices of the recent past do not suggest that this qualification was con- 
sistently respected. The 1940 grand prize was allotted to a former registered Democrat, 
and the gallery might have seen in the 1944 and 1948 selection a certain New Dealish 
ruatiness. 


rT THE approaching show let us trust that those chosen satisfy the essential require- 
ments of sound judging. Is the animal “good foundation material and a credit to 
the herd”? Is it in “full bloom”? Will it ‘move to the head of the class without ad- 
verse comment” ? Is it ‘‘well set at tail” and does it “stand straight on its legs’’? 
Partisans, of course, will contend that their favorites are in prime condition and of 
top quality. We may fancy the supporters of General Eisenhower comparing him to 
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the popular Aberdeen-Angus champion, Eileenmere 1050th, a comparison not altogether 
inappropriate since the General’s Scots fanciers elevated him to the eminence of a local 
laird and conferred a castle upon him. It may be asked whether the description of the 
judge is not apposite: ‘He had thickness, style, and balance. Not extreme in type, he 
is the ‘middle of the road’ kind for which the breed is looking.” 


Those inclining to Senator Duff (though he is not a declared entrant) will cite the 
commendation of the Hereford champion, Big Spring Special: “His hair was like orange 
velvet and under his quality hide was a body of correct detail.” Admirers of Mr. Stassen 
will say that, like Hillcrest Lady Larry 11th, he is “‘exceedingly thick and deep, has a 
most desirable head, and is mellow and golden-haired”. It is true that this candidate 


seemed rather more fair-haired in former years than now, and some may argue that he 
is rather more thick than deep. 


An animal that seems attractive on the hoof sometimes proves to be less desirable 
after the carcass is available for inspection following November slaughtering. Mr. Willkie 
certainly seemed to have “‘a lot of width, with a nice turn over the back and loin and 
thick in the rounds”, but it is true that ‘‘some suspected slight overfatness”. We learned 
later that with Mr. Willkie, as with the third place on-hoof entry, this ‘“‘was confirmed 
to a degree upon examination of the carcass”, when it was unfortunately established that 


the “abundant marbling” which seemed to distinguish this candidate occurred princi- 
pally between the ears. 


Yet, despite these occasional disappointments, I am confident that we may again 
expect a great show. It is always a dramatic moment when the grand champion is se- 
lected, and something of the emotional impact of that occasion is suggested in the account 
given in the exposition handbook: “After Judge Weber gave the Texas steer a slap on 
the rump to indicate that he had won over all, a thunderous ovation arose from the 
thousands who had sat tensely through the proceedings.” 


Before the bedlam of final judging is upon us and we are reduced to utter dishevel- 


ment, it would be well to survey and compute our prospects and our chances. Inevitably, 


a competition of this sort is disastrous to the illusions we live by. Unlike Polled Short- 
horns and Corriedale Rams, candidates for political office are permitted to argue their 
own merits. The intellectual poverty of the breed is familiarly matched by the inept 
apprehension of the crowd. The recourse of the public is to deafen its doubts in exces- 


sive cheering, much as if a corpse driven to its own funeral should join in the rendition 


of the death march. 
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. PROCESS, I very much fear, is one tending to dry up the springs of hope and res- 
ignation — qualities which may be equated as of balancing value. In the absence 
of the one, it is always a consolation to be able to turn to the other. But when men 
strike nothing but a succession of dry holes, they are reduced to seeking their encourage- 


ment in mirages. 


Although gifted with more than ordinary detachment, I confess to astonishment at 
the performance of my rivals of both parties. There is, perhaps, one redeeming feature. 
None has shown himself an inspired mountebank of Roosevelt’s quality. Lacking the 
unlimited adulation of the ignorant, anyone whom we install in office is unlikely to es- 
cape completely the restraints which, if they do not make for sanity, at least promise us 
a pedestrian prelude to calamity. 


General Eisenhower has proved to us that he can address the nation without a pre- 
pared script, and, indeed, without any capacity for informed thought. Mr. Stassen has 
demonstrated that there is something to justify a belief in the zombie, wherein the politi- 
cal dead march about with every surface appearance of life. Governor Warren has shown 


supreme fitness to be chosen Alameda County’s favorite father in an off year. 


For all of his undoubted industry and intelligence, Senator Taft is sometimes ham- 
pered by a preoccupation with bookkeeping details. While the people would like to 
be shown the mountain top in order to try wings no longer pinioned by the state, the 
Senator barely gets off the ground with the promise of a 15 per cent tax cut, two years 
from now. He proceeds as if it were an advantage for the state to do much, instead of 
doing as little as necessary, and is a master of legislative information and detail when 


salvation would best be achieved through the repeal of 98 per cent of all legislation 


on the books. 


Indeed, it seems to me that the only candidate who does not suffer confusion con- 
cerning the relative provinces of government and of the state is the exception before you. 
Otherwise, the last true liberal of our day would appear to be Miss Garbo, saying, in 
imperfect English, ‘‘I want to be alone.” 


T CERTAINLY should be no news that governments are “instituted among men” in order 


to secure such rights as life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness against the rapacity 
of the state. The state at no time is anything but an instrument for gathering power 
at the expense of the liberties of the private person. What is usually celebrated as 


“democracy” is the complicity of the deluded victims. The system at length inevitably 





















rests upon coercion, so that absolutism begins with the republican preachments of a 
Plato and ends with a policeman. 


My principal grievance against the current candidates is that they fail to make clear 


















these elementary distinctions. They talk of budgets and legislative remedies for minor ! 
abrasions and contusions on the body politic instead of talking in terms of the great | 
principles that alone should concern us. That politicians should prove incompetent in Coul 
their allotted field is hardly an occasion for surprise. Businessmen might be thought 
capable of the best exposition of an incentive economy, but they, too, yield their mission bani 
to others. The most effective champion of a society based upon the rewards of enter- 

prise is not someone like Mr. Clarence Randall of Inland Steel, but Mr. Max Eastman, issue 
a reformed Socialist, who has a delicate appreciation of the operations of the market _ 
place as the best example of practicing democracy. 

I infer from this fact that, to understand anything, it is necessary to have been le 
victimized by it. The only persons who profit from politics are politicians. Consequently, 300, 
they can only view a system disadvantageous to everyone as highly meritorious, for they votes 
stand to collect through its operations. It is for this reason that I, a member of the ~~ 
exploited herd, am able to appraise the true issues, whereas the political sheepdog, seek- 
ing to drive me to his chosen corral, is not. Similarly, it is because Mr. Eastman was o 
himself at one time the prey of a theory of statism, which like all theories of statism, obvi 
rests On an economic base, that he was perfectly suited to defend an economic system 
directly opposed to that which he perceived on intimate acquaintance to be full of error. —la 

wou. 

E MISTAKE our realities in contemplation of images of doubtful value. Like the The 

WY cee of Easter Island, who live among giant stone idols of unknown meaning - 

from the remote past, we are beguiled by forms and visages which remain to confront of J 

us long after their meaning has been forgotten. Used to hearing from politicians only othe 
that which pertains to the business of the state, we are unable to recall the simple mission 

of government, which is to safeguard us all from the state. Eur 

It is well to invoke at this stage of our history one of the enduring maxims of - 
politics: whatever crushes individuality is despotism, by whatever name it may be called to t 
and whether it professes to be enforcing the will of God or the injunctions of men. 

If a man cannot get a coat or a pair of shoes to fit him, unless they are made to meas- Ma 
ure or he has a whole store to choose from, is it sensible to believe that the state can for 
fit him with a life which at the same time is represented as suitable for all of the mil- a 
lions of his fellows to wear? “ee 

So, as we advance upon Chicago, let us remember that what we wish is a champion 
who will gracefully wear the ribbon of our party in his wool, and not an animal be- bel 

come so presumptuous as a consequence of our favor that he seeks to slip a ring through Asi 


our nose. 
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